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III their value. $38. A number of other styles. to order In any cover; about one-ha- lf its value. Polished; worth $G. patterns. I
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BABY'S FACE WAS RAW f
Distressing Itching Skin Dlsrnfc CiireJ

In Ono Month by the Cutlcura ,

Remedies. U

gp
When our boy was bx weeks "M sift.'

had a rash on his check., It, it" )M
on both cheoks and. chin. Ills face w

I doctored with various remJW B6Ebw. It got uo hotter. My mother 3

tv me tu try the CUU jar
CUBA JlEMEDIbBil

JmtSfe imed them fatthfuOT. M,
JMmaNKSQb and i 0"' wt Wl

BPVsrfHElfW ho boy looked hetu ,'
ilCHf EV In n month ho wo l&J
Uw lorb ou'rel0 noR ne, txf

WJk? It returnr ho
m- - fr MA a PT8.c,,li"i

in I.:;
"m, r.--a jgjjfi

so
him In a pillow c"i Wfa,

xtXjTv 8ownrso thotlis cpoW m'J,
not bcrateh hif fw WM

f cannot speak too highly of the n'TICUW gfeg,
ltEMEDIEH.. Irefommcnd fUTICUKA wlio; wlx
over I can. I would bo pleased to see any igyh.
and talk to

CoytoBVllp,K.irtI,nj,.O..l!f.J.1 SB
N. B. My husbnnd Ik President of the I'row MV
rinuacturlng, tvimiiuny, nroprloUirs of tM jjR

"Dupiox" and "Triioox'' Qi"t')grn phlii.nW
ters.80 Broome M New York ;Ity. ,
likes undeBlrabln notoriety, but U willing j K
make saerillees to benollt iitherH, anil axwo J P?,
tolatii testimonial to oncourngo the uh wji
CUTIOUIU, and thus bring relief to other fte

Cutlcura Resolvent Jj
The new blood and Skin Purifier. Interf!', 4ml

CDl'ICUBA. the great Skin Cure, WilWd SOAP, an oxquUlte Skin I Mexternally. Instantly relieve and epvitAttyra" W,
averydlsease and humor of the skin. rwf ,i
and blood, with loss of hair, from infancy
age, from pimples to scrofula. p&tfi

pBe,n0iffp?,"now to Ouro BklnDlseasefc'iW
OfBea. 150 Illustrations, and 100 tetlmo-fc-

nlafs. rslw
l-- Skin n4 BulP puriOel n4 lautinl "1 'S

J OUT'CPIU ROAr. Attolultly pure lf"g RHEUMATIC PAINS If
J hMrsL" ,auuMw- -

' ' - wm- -

Bj( IZW OLD BETTUOl.

H; 1n Felec. and T.lle Hla tfca
& Trte Slorjr of Bruagnav,

Kb " XbU haro Is fanny, gran'pop. and I bet 70a
Wffl& Wont -- Ut It." Mid HtUa Peleg one even--
Era In the remark having been called forth by
Bl&C oaethlns he had juit read in the Clarion

&, BJd 0 iVwdom.
MS" "Wat la it. sonny?" naked the Old Settler.
$$$ "Haa an 'arthquake ben givta' the North Polo
pg ankin'up? Or haa aome onpertocted oIU- -
; yen o' Oreen'l'ns lor mountains ben aun- -

atruak? Tha'a a downright funnier things
? th'n them happened, b'gosh. to my sartln
vssS knowledge! Wot makes y think I won't
RP b'lleva 'em. Peleg? Oourselb'llove'eml"
- "Ye." aald Peleg. "butthla ain't anything
M about an earthquake at the North Polo, gran'- -
jsj, pop, nor It ain't anything about soma ono ba- -
HSii Ingunstruok in Greenland."
W, "Hain't it, sonny!" eaid the Old Settler.
8 ,, "Then yortn't to ainiwato thatit wore. Tha
fmi-- S 1 ta't nutbln else I kin think of th't 'd be so
ISjs& ' oimjr maka thlnk l wouldn't b'lieTe it.
!&s ' V course I tbort it mutt be eithor one or

t'other of 'em. Y' ortn't to fool yor poor off, ran'pop, Peleg."
" Why. gTan'pop," began Peleg. "Idldn't "
"Next to alnlwatln'. eonny. oontordictln' is

sumpln' th't y ortn't novor to do to yor poor
Hi !' gron'pop," Bald the Old Bettlor. intorrupt- -

tag Peleg, and speaking aa one aggrieved.
g "Boys es conterdlcta their gran'pop. to say
S utbln' o' them th't alnlwatea. is likely to
tS ome outen the little eend o' the horn 'fore
W' theyglttobegran'popsthelrselfs. would
i 't want to oomo outen the little eendo' the

$m kofD,. would y eonny?"
fS This opened a new field of investigation for
S -- ales, and he entered it boldly.

MgL "What would I be doin' in the horn, gran'- -
' pop?" he asked. '

k The Old Settler wasn't exactly prepared to
Kg aoUgtltea his irrepressible grandson on this

f' ajubjsot and he made no reply to
J1,, Peleg! Inaulry, but moved about uneasily in

kiaahalr.
Kj5." "Would it be a big brass horn like the fat
tM,' ajsan blowod at the cirous V persisted Peleg.
&& Warming up with the subject "I bollovo I
&TK aould sit in that horn easy enough) Do you
Wi temtmber that big horn and the fat man that
&jk Mowed it, gran'pop? Don't you remembor

M? how the folks laughed when the fat man had
Sf- kis ehoekeall puffed out blowing his born, and

ftS,.' his face as red as y new h'ankach'of. and you
'M MP od ??. '.Ooaht'lmighty, man I Lot
M loo'axor yllbustr Don't you remember.
mj . Jffi exolalmed the Old 8ottor. " I kin

Kn& ftan' lfflwatlnr. 'Tklnstan'conterdletln1,
VisX- - fiH' " 6n it oomes to mawkln' I hot to got riled I

Iwiv Wen a boy begins to mawk his poor ol crau'- -
then It sxlttin' pooty nigh time,

forhls poor ol gran'pop's gray hairs
tqthlnk about golu' down In sorrorl

Ihopp y' hain't golnter bo a
is

D'y'lioww'tamawkerls'
a mocker." rcpllod Poleg.

X I .An' strong drink Is a ragln' I". added
who came Into tho kitchen just then, on

way out, she being bound for Hlstor
br "J evening with the Hoi's Hideoipop. ot the Naked and Pccdors of thorn

Hungers. 8ho acoompanled her quota- -
of Hcrlnturo with an eloquent clanco at

Old Setuer. and the bock door dldnot close
herverr gently. Nothing wait wild by

Old fiettler or Prleg for a while ottor
went

asked:
out, and then Peleg looked up and

Ml R?P ?PS VT80 wpoi' 'slnuatlnc?'

m tr-- kin set horo V put up with yor
i-t- tisln' of meongrotefullerth'nasarplnt.'n' never
CK- - gay a word jbut y' mustn't begin at yor gran'- -
jgB; mammy I Y can't run M'rlar down vqn I'm

mlA' around. bgosht'lmlRhty I UhomowtV beuift
M'i iniwatlnvn1 then oit'in she mowtn't, tho hott
fS;J; tf eviaenee befn'. thouKli, th't tlia woro a loutlo
fKk more mpwt th'n mowtn't: but don t you bo to

ainiwatln' egln M'riBr.epocially ohlnd hor
iMv bMk.7rioi.l'fwon'thevltr

, Tbt Old Bettier shook his cane at Peleg. and
E$i Pe.le.- - giving up tho olTort to rofltoro amlcablo
wtxCfl relations between hlmeolf and his grandfather,
Wi.t'y turned once more to the Clarion Matt, and ro- -
Hfjf aumod his reading. Ho had read a minute or
Mft- more In silence, when his grandfather spolto
Pjr up.ploasant y, andftrid:K&i . Bplt wa.n'tan arthnuoko shokln' up the

Ht& HorUil"ole.hay.Konnyr
Tf - ILfOP0 replied Peleg. without looking up.

K?Y JlSfiH Uence again for awhile, and then
pj, ' th Old Settler broke a onoe more :
iAN AJno onpertaoUd 0 ilsen o' QreenlV leyB' ountK? didn't git sunetruokr wild hs.Kl , jftpor WMl'eIeiF VWrt ftnaner, sUllwIUi

his eyes on tho paper." What were It then, sonny?" asked the Old
I Bottler, after anothor pause.' Mebby it'll put mo In mind o' sumpln ez

deostrlo'."
klm off w'on I were a boy in the Sugar Swamp

.That awoke Peleg to renowed Interest in the
situation, and ho hunted up the item in tho
paper, mere reference to wnloh had got him
Into such a iabarynth ot misunderstanding
with his grandfather.

"Here it is I" ho exclaimed. "But you'll
never bollevo it. gran'pop I"

Peleg read the llttlo story, which was to the
effect that somebody s cat having boon heroft
of hor new llttor of kittens disappeared, and
when she returned she brought with hor tho
now-bor- n offspring ot a gray squirrel, which
she adopted in place of hor lout kittens, and
was as assiduous in giving thorn overy mater-
nal attention as it they had been nor own

young, Instead of tho offspring ot a
Staturalwbloh provided hor with hor boat

"There, gran'pop I" sold Poleg. Can you

Ppohr exclaimed tho Old Settler. "Wrtha haln t nuthin' funny 'bout that sonny I

BTelveit? W'y o' course I b'llovo Itl Bull
want to say one thing, 'n that 1b th't wboovor
owns that cat V her fam'ly o' squtr'ls bettor
kill them, squlr Is 'forothoy grow up. b'goshl
They won't only be squlrls, but thoy'U nuss
the natur o' their cat mammy, too. 'n' w'at'l
bo the oonsekonoe? The oonsekenee 'II be
th't they'll clean the troos o' Uiat doostrfo'
outen ov'ry bird thaf is in It V wipo
put ovry young chicken tho kontry
tharabout oan hatch. 'N' that hain't nlL
They'll arry their, cat natur evon agin thesqufr'ls. n' slaughter their own anolsiers 'n'
unoles 'n aunts 'n' oouslns, bgosh, jlst oe
though they was born roel oats, 'stld o' only
belnr cats by breodlnM If the folks th't owns
th't squlr! fam'ly is up to snuff thoy'll drownd
or smother or plxen'em'loro they'rna week

"Yta you ever remember a eat that raised
squirrels that acted that way, gran pop?"
asked Peleg. his hopes eonterod on his grand-
fathers remark that the item in the newspa-
per might remind him of something that

his boyhood days.
Tho Old Bottler fflled his pips andllt It and

lying back in his choir beamed on Pelog and
aaidT

"No.sonny.Idon'tl"
..Peleg was disappointed, and as the Old Set-
tler puffed away in slienoo. hope died within
bim. He was about to take up tho paper
again when tho Old Bottler saTd:

No, sonny, I don't 'member no eat th't ever
ris a fam'ly o' squlr'ls th't done ez I ben tollln1r these uns 'lido tf they hain't drownded or
sumpln'. but I know natur', n' I know w'atn do, I don't 'membor no but

'membora wolf-shop- b'gosh. 'nf a sheep-wpi- f.

'n'" know w'at Fin a talkltf abputl"
The Old BetUer knocked some ashes out of

hip Dlpo. .Peleg, rested, his elbows on the
kitchen table and his ohln In his hands, and
w th his eyos fixed on his grandfather, waited.

W'en I were a boy in the Sugar Hwamp
deestrlo1. Peleg," the O d Settler began, "wolfs
was pooty nigh ez plenty in tho woods ez chip-
munks is now. I'vo had to got up many a night
'fore I woro. en old ez you yet 'n go out 'n'
Shoot half a uozent wolfs or so In our yard 'foro

git to sleep, they hollered' 'n yellodW fit
so. Mr pan. which 'd bo your great-gran'pa- p

If he wore on this side '
Sow sonny, but ho hain't thoush vnu'll
peo him onq of these days, if y' behavo yorself,
'n' hear him iilayln' on a harp, w'loh 'II bo
wuth yor w lie. too. b'gosb, If he handles It anyway nlHli like ho usety handle his llddlol wuli,
ho kop' a; good many shoop fer them days, my
or pap did, n to keop 'em safo w'en thoy was
pasturln somobody had to stan' around 'em
with a gun to plug woICh ez they klm sneakin'
outen tho woods on the lookout for mutton.
Butter nil thnwatchln' o' the shoop, ov'ry
wunst in a w'ilo somo rampagln'ol' wolf 'dgit in n grab a lamb or tear open a shoop.

"Ono day pap were on tho trail of a wolf nigh
our cloorln'. hut sho wore a cunnln' ol' she
one, V she give him tho slip. He run ag'ln hor

though, 'n' fnun' n suakin' cub thar or.
ladn't got Its eyos open ytt Pp picks up theIttlowo f '!' lugs it hum. He vjere pointer

drownd it but I took a sorto' hankerlnrfr It'u' pnn lot mo hov It to boo w at I k'd do to'ards
ralfjln1 of It by hand.

"Tho day afora pap Bothered In tho wolf
oub one o' our ol' woh had a lamb. The lambwore ez bln.uk ez tho aoo o' spiulns, nil 'copt a
band ,ez wldn iz yer hand right around thomlddloof Its body, ,'n' that woru czwhltu ez a
now snowbank, null, sonny, the day afterpap lugged tho wolf cub hum that lamb turnodtip mlsNln'. Nobody hadn't, soen ft git away,
but It wore gono. I hollered wuss'n aweunln'

L'S fi ?.lM,,?rd ,n9 lM3rtX lli,n,, w" (fone,but that ddn't go fur to'nrd olttin' it bock.
Vp oouldn't git no trace of It. 'n natur'ly

th't some sly pi' wolf had golibled it."Now w'at d'y' s'posq struck me, sonny,
pooty goon nrtor that.lomb turned up mlssin'f
Willi. I wa'n't lialn' su'tirlsln' good luck a
raisin' o' my wolf cub by hand. nrtho clianoes
was th't It.weni on the high road to kick In' thobucket w'en I happened to tlilnk th't themammy q that mlssin' lamb mowt jlst 01 well
be helpln' me out with .the oub ea to be ablattln'all day fer tha lamU Bo I run thesheep In from, Pastur1 V sot her to nussin'
the young wolf, bho objected like all pes- -

sessod, 'long ntf11st. but Mmoby sho got usod
to the hungry Utile ouss. V took koor of him.bgosh.cz It he'd boil hor own baby. W'at doy' think o' thatPolog? A hhoop Biicklln' 11
wolf I Cats nussin' squlr'ls hain't much 'long-sld- q

o' that b gosht'lmlclity I

Wull, sir, Bonny, that ol' own rlz that wolf
tho sllcklEt kind, 'n' no tuo turklo doves never
thort so much o' ono nnother cz thoy did,
W'en tho wolf were a year old. ho woro tho blg- -

un th't anybody ovor sco in tho Sugar
IWamp dustrlo'. Ho worn ez gontlo ez any
smb. n took to runnln' tho churnln' machtno

Sznatral'n'cz wlllln' ez any ol' shoop ovor
busy 'round tho lumso he

staid with the sheop In tlio pnstur". 'n' many a
wolf bo nockod '11' shook tha
of. Wen llrunuup woro 'mongst tlio

fllioep wo didn't hov no foar for 'om. TJiat
woro tho nnino I givo tho wolf llruncup
'causa If Ilmdti t'a" lining him up, b'goBli, ho
wouldn't novor 'a got up ut all I

About tho tlmo Urungup got to makln'
hlssolf so usoful 'round our cloarln' folks got
to tollln' of a cur'ous sort o' animal th't woro
boln' soon horo 'n'thur'bont the doobtrlc'. Itwero ailuz travcllln' vftth wolfs, but it wa'n'tno mqrq like a wolf th'n itwera likoa tairgor.
Pact o" tho matter woro. it woro 'dzno'ly llko abig buok shoop. 'copt th't it had elurln' eyes.
'n worofloroer'na wolf oonl It woro black
ez the aco o' epadas. 'ccpt u band around itabody, 'n' that woro w'itor 'n tho driven snow.
Folks had worried 'n' btowed ovor that wild
buck shoop koepln' comp'ny with wolfs, 'n'couldn't uii'erstan' It but tho mlnuto I hoord
ltspokoof Isays:

'"That's our lamb, b'gosh, th't turnod up
missln'l'" Oourso it woro, Pelog 'Twero plain enough
th t the mammy o tho wolf cub my pap lugged
hum hod jlst slfppod in 'n' lungod uway thatlamb to tako hor aub s pluco. Khn nussodtho
lamb 'n rlz It, 'n' tho lamb nussod tho wolf

oz tho cub had took In tho natur o'
the sheep. 'N' thar woro tho cur'ous Hurcum-stano- e,

sonny, of n wolf standln' guard 'n' n'

shoen ag'ln its kind, 'n' a shoop prowl-i- n
with wolfs th't were lug gin' away V eatln'

of its kind I 'T wa'n't long 'fore it woro
th't the wild buok sheep wa'n't

only travollln' with tho wolfs, but woro
wusa th'n any wolf in clennin' out
snoop pastur's. Tho flcrne wild buok
'd comp 'n', Inter n
postur'.'n'lnloss tlmo th'n it takes to tell It
M butt half tho flock ta death 'n' skeor tho
watohars away, 'n' thon tho wolfs 'd slldo in 'n'parry off tho dead. 1'ooplo got so they didn't
koqr for wolfs no more. It woro tlio ter'bla
wolf-shoe- p th't sot 'em crazy. Thoy hunfod
him 'n' thoy huntnil him, but he rippod frompastur" to pastur". 'n'.nobudy k'd git nigh him.
He hadn't novor tacklod our pastur'. yit, Vi' it'd '0' ben bettor for him If ho novor had. Ono
mornln'Iwent out to soo how Urung-upha- d

got through tho night I didn't hoo nuthin'
of him, but ovor at ono corner o' tho lot I booor owo tli't had rlz him uctln' kinder uuoor.

wont ovor. n' thar laid Urungup doader'n u
stun, 'n' tho ol' owo a llokln' him 'u' blattln
over him tho pitlfullost kind. But mypoor Urungup wa'n't tho unly thing
th't were. doad. Ho had his tooth bo!
clean to, the gums In the throat o' thotor'ble black wild buok with tho w'lto hund
around his body, 'n' tho wild buok wero doad.Layln on him woro a big oho wolf, dyln', with
her throat nil tore, 'n' wlilnln' ovor tho deadbuck, 'n llckln1 of him sumo ez our ol' owo
werq llckln' poor Brungup, n mournln' ovor
hlml Tho fleroo wild buok hud aome In thopastur" with tho sho wolf to kill 'n' steal 'n'mebby help eat his own mammy, but Urungup
wero thar. V ho portected tho ewe. V klllud
his own mammy, 'n' tlio cwo's own eon, ''wore killed hlssolf a doin' of itl"Natur' is quper, Peleg." oonoludod tho Old
Settlor, "but tho queorost tiling sho doos.b'gosh, hain't the aettln' of an ol' cat to niiHRln1
a possol o' gray squlr'ls, not by a dtirn Hlghtl'

Ku More.

ANOTJIEII AV1UCAK ItAILUOAV.

MaahoMland Will be Joined with the Htm
y it Un UOO Ullea Ixng.

Tho British and tho Portuguese having Bo-
ttled tliolr quarrel in Mashonaland, aro amica-
bly working together to construct a railroad
from the Indian Ooean to tliolr adjoining pos-
sessions in tho far interior. Tho railroad Is to

from tho port of Bolra. on Masangsant
lay, just north of tho twontlcth parallol of
atltudq. to tho British South Africa Com-pany- 's

froiUlor lit Masai Kosse. It will bo built
along the Bus! lllvor Valley, which Is regarded
as far prnforablo to tho Puugwo HIvor route
that was first suggested. The 1'iingwo passas
Uirpugh a marshy and low-tyin- g country,
while thoUusI traverses a nioro salubrlousand
e leyutod region. Tho railroad will bo about
200 miles long.

,Tho now town of Bolra Is sltuatod on a mag-
nificent hay about two mllos wide and six
long. It Is ono of tho newer dlscovorlos In this

of Africa, whore thoro aro so fow good
tarbors. Tho town Is bounil to bo a place of
arge Importance as tne terminus of a railroad

which will connect directly with g

vessels. It la expected that within tlio next
year and a half Mashonaland, which is now
within Ave hours pf London by tetograph, will
be placed within reach W'Kuropo by on all- - .'steam route.

XOT SO OREEy A.1 HE LOOKED.

Three Stories of a Drummer's Adventures
la Frontier Settlement.

PooATEiio, Idaho, Oct 3. We wero seated in
the cabooso of a freight train on tho Union Fu-cll- lo

which we had boarded at Granger. It was
a way or local freight stopping at all stations,
and was unconscionably slow and wearisome.
Thoro wero two commercial travellers from
Denver; a woll-bul- lt cowboy with long black
hafrstroakod with gray and features that tho
wild Wost girl calls just too swcot: throe or
four citizens of villages down tho line, and a
Now Yorkor. Ono of tlio drummors slept with
his hat ovor his face on the long soat tlio cow-
boy told Btorlos, and tlio rest lfstonod, with
now and thon n commont on tho storios.

"You should i)ave seon us take Trinidad,"
said tho cowboy, " Wo took it forty tlmos If wo
did onoe, and every tlmo wo had tho luck to
round up a tenderfoot or two just to onllvon
tho occasion. Now and thon ono would show a
bit ot spunk, and thon wo did mako him rustle.
I romember onco a commercial traveller
struck town woarlng a plug hat when I was
thoro ono ot those shiny blaok tllos all rubbod
down llko a three-year-ol- d ready for a half-mi- le

dash. I just pulled my gun and shot tho
rim off ono sldo for luck. You should have
hoard him cuss I Ho wanted to fight and
dared mo to tako off m y belt I didn't want to
hurt the poor dovll. so I didn't take it off until
I had to'"That so?" said tho drummer who was
awake.

"Of course It's so. You novor knew a cow-
boy to hurt a tenderfoot unless he plumb had
to. I just laughed at him until he got so
abusive I had to take off my belt to teach him
aloBson. Woll.when my nardner took the gun
the tenderfoot wadod in. Evon then, I told himhod bettor o away, but he. wouldn't and so I
lloked 111 in till he squeaiod like a trapped bad-
ger."

"That's a d d llel" raid tho drummer.
Evprybody was astonished, and tho cowboygot vory rod In the face.

Go on." said the drummer, looking tho cow-
boy In tho eye: "toll how you got that soar
over the oyo. 1 cm won't? Then 1 will. You
sue. gontlemen, this man was thoro in Trini-
dad, and the tenderfoot was BUI Jenno there,
asleep In tlio corner. When tho rim ot that
Bilk hat fell Bill wanted to light and this chap
didn't but he had to, and ho got hla face
miiBhod in a way beautiful to bohold. That
scar ovor the eyo was where Bill landod with
his left, anil hera this cuss was moan nnnuirh I

to Ho about It"
Jiibf, then tha train stopped with a tremen-

dous jerk nt Ham's Fork and tho oowboy went
out and droppod down off tho car.

"Bill's a rlghtgroon-lookin- g man evon now,"
continued the drummer, "but his looks are
worth monuy to him and he don't object They
sized him up for a tendorfoot In n saloon atDodge City onoe. Thecowhors rounded him up
and run him Into Mary Dolano's danoo hall,
Thore thoy formed a ring with the girls insldo
ami madopnorBilldaiicoajIg. Hodanoedliku
a cow and tlio orowd most wont Into hysterics.
Ho Bill ordorcd tho drinks and sneaked out At
Moho Helnman's, down the struct half n block,
lie got u double-barrelle- d shotgun, with threo
buckshot oartrldges, Ono ho stuck In his
mouth, nnd tho two were put whore thoy'd do
tho most good. Before the orowd woro through
wiping tliolr lips attor tho drink Bill was at
Mary's door with tha gun at his faco and tho
dovll showing In tho oyos that wero looking
over tho barrels." When ho raid. Hands up,' they made Ya
of thomsolvon sudden. Old Mary started tho
mtiHjc without waiting for orders, and when ha
said, Dance,' the whole outllt bogan to oapor.
Lot BUI alone. He'll koon up his end ot

Bill woke up In time to hoar the last of what
was said. Hn grinned a little evor It and said:

"Not always, by any moans. I got left In
somo ways more than any man on tho road. I
was going to Wlohlta one day. about throo or
four years ago, and on the train fell In with tho
sweetest Utile woman I had soon In a month.
She came on tho train, and I was luoky onough,
as I thought to find a chance to be of serviceto her at onoe, and wo wero good friends right
away, I told her I was tho senior of my house
and that I was running up to Wichita to see
about establishing a branch house, and a lot
of othor guff, anil found opportunity mean-
while to oompllmont her in many ways. There
Is no boast in tills; I really made a mash, so
that when we arrived at Wichita I was won-
dering what would como of It

Howevor, as the train stopped X helped her
off nnd was just thanking her for a gracious
Invitation to call, when up came our best eus-tom-

in Wichita. Putting his arms around
her ho gavo hor n hearty fatherly kiss, and
then, would you believe it that little chick
turned around and told the old man, all In a
breath, who she. supposed I was and that I had
been vory kind and she Invited me to call,
Oanyou imagine mr mental eondltiop ?;

Gentlemen," said the drummer who had I

Jeea awako all tho time, "uo'a as much of a '

liar as the oowboy. He didn't get left oven
then. He married that littlo chick within six
months, nnd if you don't bollove it make him
show you the photographs ho carries In tho
back of his watch. One's of tho chick and
t'other's a three-year-ol- d boy, lit to makeyour mouth water.

BOY TUJEVES COME TO OHIEF.

They Ud Been Bending a Story Called " The
Wharf Bale ofJVew lork."

Nrw Orleans. Oct 3. Tho polloo hovo
in arresting, broaklng up. nnd convict-

ing a gang of boy thieves in this city, who
have carried on their business this summer in
the most daring and successful mannor. It is,
perhaps, only among boys, and boys who havo
read a great deal of sensational literature, that
tho idea ot a regularly organized thiovos' so-
ciety, with President Secretary, Troasurer,
passwords, and so on, could have originated.
The organizer of tho society says that ho got
his ldoo from a sensational book called "TheWharf Rats of Now York." Ho proposed tho
idea to sevoi.u boys ranging from flitoon to
seventeen, und It was woll received and tho
thieves' club was duly organized. Its charterprovided for a goneral housebreaking busi-ness, the money dorlvod from which was to go
Into tho hands of the treasurer until onough

raltiod to tako tho entire party to'Nowork, whoro they proposod to go into buslnosson a larger soalo. Thoy had been vory suc-
cessful up to tho time thoy wero caught and
tho burglary, which will send thorn tolho pen-
itentiary, was to have boen their last hero, asthey had onough money on hand to tako tho en-
tire outfit to Now York to begin business theio.

Tho treasurer was a boy named John Crowly.
whllo WllUoOasoy,agedl5, was tho planner
and, manager of the burglaries. Their llrst
work was to arrange a storehouse for tho

of their plunder, nnd their own retreat
If necessary. Following the plan given In the"Wharf Bate of Now York." thoy dug o large
burrow or holo under ono of the wharvos in tha
Now Basin, and boarded It in. Thoro was a
narrow opening from nbovo covered with
planks. Hero they were completely hidden
from view nnd pretty safe from discovery, forparson would over bo nblo to detect tho

unless It was shown to him. Prom thisretreat they sallied at night nnd horo thoy. to
tho number of a dozen, and tliolr plundor woro
eocroted after one of their raids.

Casey, who seems to havo boon the loailor,
although 15, is vory small for his ano. And it
was possible for him to nt entrance Into stores
through transoms and other umall holes. Ho
performed really wonderful exploits In enter-
ing through uperturos Into which 11 cat could
Scarcely crawl. Onoo inside ho oponod tho

let tho gang In. Most ot tho boys
mnr& AmninvAn nlmnlv ah rtnrtAra In nnrrv llin
plundor (0 the wharf storehouse. In tlio mat-
ter of plundor thoy did not show muoh judg-
ment for they took anything and everything
they could lay their hands on: cigars, tobacco,
coffee, sugar, and so on. They operated thisway for some time, leaving not a clue behind
thorn, when, encouraged by tliolr success, they
determined on a groat coup. Tills was to rob a
Jowolry store, Thoy had arranged all tho

how tho ownor was to bo chloroformed,
the safo blown opon nnd so on. and had gath-
ered In tho neighborhood of tho scono for tho
burglary when the police suddenly descendod
on them and arrosted tho loadors.

Tho flaw In their plan had boon in regard to
the disposal of their plunder. Not being
sklllod in tho businosH. and unacquainted
With any "fqnoes"' thoy had undertaken to
peddle the stolen goods in romoto parts of the
city, and had thus glvon tho pollen a cluo.

Onoe In tho hands of tho law their courage
weakenod.and they told tho pollen the whole
story, and. said .that thoy had arrnngod to
loavo for Now York immediately after therobbery. Instead of going thoro for n brilliantcareer, they will go to tho penitentiary, whoncethey will omorgp probably skilled thieves andburglars, for, whon their agos are considered,
few have shown moro courage, system,, and
determination in rpbbory-n-nd it seems to betheir wildost ambition to figure as great bur-
glars und thlovea.

Tolstoi Told Her to Barn Iler Money.
The JVotettfe Wrevnja tells a atory of a young

woman's recent consultation with Count Leo
Tolstoi aa to what she should do with $300,000
wbloh sho hod reoenUy inherited from her
father. She wished to keep tl&O.OQO for her
own use and to benefit mankind with tho rest
of her fortune. '

Tolstoi's first, advloe was in harmony with
his of money vtr so, "Burn
it alt" were his words. Tho young woman
demurred, and after n long argument flatly
refuaod to do this. She suggested that eho
should give the $150,000 to a society of oharl-tabl- o

women In, Moscow, who would distribute
It among the city's poor.

"That might not be so bad." Tolstoi said In
elusion, "if you havedotermlned not toaD abolish tha curse. The Ideas of those

women may suit you better than mine do, forthe world does not seem to bo quite ready to
adopt my principles in practice."

rAIUOVS OJISEItVATIOXS.

Glimpse of Ufa la the City by Eyea Onsn to
Ita Features.

The contentment of thousands of doalers oc-

cupying small stores in the aide Btreeta and
somo of the avenues is wondrous. In many
Instances the contentment Is greater than tho
visible Indications suggeBt because the per-
sons who enjoy Its Influence are not always
soon. It Is not unusual for the head of a family
to be employed oUewhero during the day
while his helpmate tends the store, and If their
children bo old onough to work, the entire In-

come of tho family is sufficient to provide for
good living and tho enjoyment of many simple
pleasures, A fow hundreds of dollars invested
in a small stock ot goods where rent Is low
frequently pays good profits.

Whoever has been impressed by the sur-
roundings of churches In villages and small
cities, and a few of tho old churches here, with
their shady trees, creeping vines, and care-
fully tended grass plots, suggestive of reposq

closo oommunfon with nature, must feol?.nd depressing effects producod by many of
tho new churohes, with their narrow limita-
tions and glaring fronts. Hemmed in byad-Iolnln- g

buildings, protected from vandalism
railings, or presenting strongly

guarded fronts, they suggest uncompromising
severity, harahnesB of expression, and look ol
roBtfulness. Tho faith that binds seems
to be actuated by an exhibition of strength
rather than ono of comfort

Tho Incongruity of a Hinnll business and n
hlghfaluUn announcement of ltd importanro
is aptly illustrated ovor tho door of a little
millinery store In Oanal street by the sign
"Temnlo of Fashion." The importana at-
tached to "tho" by many small doalers Is

In many low quarters, notwithstanding
0, scantiness of stock and deotdod indications
of the laak ot prosperity.

Tho announcement of a sign In tho vlndow
ot a small west side storo of "Jerusalemgoods" for sale, arouses uurtoslty. and is an-
othor indication of tho commercial activity ot
the metropolis.

The lack of consideration by national and
local Governments, largo corporations, ana
somo omployors in not permitting many heads
of departments and clerks to onloy vacationsat times when the summer resorts are open Is
tlio subject of severo comment nowadays.
Owing to the closing of noar-byon- d popular
resorts, recreation must bo sought in travels
which aro expensive, or rest must be obtained
at home with very few attractions for pleas-urnbl- o

enjoyment The attractions of the pub-H- o
parks may bo beautiful, but they can beappreciated at other seasons of tho year, andany one who, has noticed the UsUessness ofyoung men who aro obliged to seok reorpation

thoro must have realized that It fa unsaUsfao-tor- y

and not very beneficial It Is undeniablethat many, employees are not able to expend
even small amounts for recreation elsewhere,
f,u,Lte many who can afford the expanse theinability to do otherwise thon remain in the
pity after the oloso of the summer season and

oontlped to the narrow Umlw of their homesis very depressing.
Tho avorage algn pointer Is not bound bythe rules of punctuation. If he desires todropoff o.period or use one where a commashould be. he gratifies his Inclination withouthlndranoo. That at least Is, the impression

conveyed by the produoteofhls brush or paste.
Tho only explanation of this Inattention tocorrectness is that tlio persons whose namesand business aro. omblazonod know very llttlomore than the painter. Thq number of incor-rectly punctuated signs that may bo seonalong any ono of the main streets or avenues
Is amazing, and in many Instances they are sooxtromoly Incomprehensible In theirthat the hynororltloarnbaervar
gasps at the waste of material and the look
of knowledge ot simple rules.

City noises are bo continuous, although vary-
ing in degrees of Intensity according to locali-ties, that the effepta on the nerves are not very
noticeable excopt in extreme eases. Th e ner-
vous system becomes, aooustomed to them,
unless it bp shattered by physical conditions,
and tenants along the lines of the elevatedrailroads, or in olosenroximlty to g

machinery, slumber peacefully during therattling, banging, squeaking, or rumbling.
The oountry visitor, who ia not accustomed to
noises louder than those of the fields or thewoods, Is, howover. almost distracted by thedin. Ita effect was well described by a quaint
old Long Islander who waa hurrying through
his yearly visit for winter supplies: 'How yer
can stand these noises beat me," ho said
with a weary expression, "I can't stay hereovernight nohow. Last year they nearly drovome orasy, I came down by boat from Sag and
woke up here in tbd eonfoundodest noise you
ever heard. "That sWs me 1 said o myself,
and 'twasn't long 'tore I had tousht t w things
for the folks and some, odd and ani s for my- -'

.Y.V through bjfore noon and ray head I

was splittin'. I couldn't hang 'round tor the I

glL- - &?& ........ feVvt
.
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boat so I iust went across the bridge. wM$s!r
horse ear for East New York, then one of tftwil-new'fangle-

'leotrio cars for Jamaica, whm v rj
waited tor the afternoon train tor home, it ,E
get through In time I'm going back the tta &
way this trip."

BIBCJIALVB INTENDED riCTlSL

Felly Return to Canada and I Doing Wt
After Hla Remarkable Experience.

A few weeks ago a tourist among the moui
tains along tlio Canadian Paotllu KM I rend mi

young Mr, Polly, who figured in the famw
Blrchall murder ease In Canada. It will Im v

called that Polly wont to Canada with Ulrohi
to be blapartnorln tho Imaginary firm nhi'
Bircball's dupes supposod to bu In Cinad:
near tho American Una. It u.11 Polly wjo:

Eirohall took to a high bnnk overlooking th
Niagara Blvor with tho intention, it isbcllcvei
of pushing him over Into tho foaming nV
and thus adding another murder to his rwoiil
After the Blrchall trial, in which IVIly u&ioul
of the principal witnesses, ho went to KnsiiiJjP
but soon returnod and has been engaged lnt:
exeoutlvo capacity during the building ofui

railroad between Calgary and KdriiontgL ,

When the tourist mat him in tho.Selklrk Mow

tains he was on his way to Ynijou vor for n

cation.
Polly Is an entertaining jnung fellow

has travelled extensively, knows tho Alp

well, and hao oven boen to Central Africa. ' t
few years ago ho had n chnnei) to join 11 inro ?
travelling to Lnko Nyasso. lie lniuow;l ft" t;
opportunity, saw tho scenery of the Iew 31
Zambesi, hunted hippopotami in the, bli- - X
Hlver, visited tho fine town of Blunt) n In tl" 5g
Nrassn highlands, and snwthnt beautiful lu Kh

frally think Blrchall was tho 111 jM j.IuuM &
he ever mot and was well rahnlntyuw mr

ceive theshrowdost It ho a about tlio mil k
isyoung man thinks ho had .1 en narrot jm

escape, and ha will answer no mure inluTtlK; gft
ments of EngliNhmon who want imrtm-rij- ffiffi

Join them In thefarmlng luduttry In Ainena '
il


